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T -O- tTN-Q HABRINGFORD. or the
"Goodwood Plunger," ae he was

J perhaps better known at that
JL time, had come to Monte Carlo In

a very different spirit and In a
very different state of mind from any In

he had ever visited the place be- -

Hfflf fore.' He had come there for the same
Di reason that a wounded lion, or a poisoned

R rat. for tfiat matter, crawls away into a.
HEfl corner, that It may be alone when It
jSSst dies. Ho stood leaning against one of
WmM the pillars of the Casino with his back to
flfiff the moonlight, and wllh his eyes bllnk- -
HMj Ing painfully at the flaming Inmps above
flw the preen tables Inside. He knew they
Bat would be put out very soon; and as heH. had something to do then, he regarded
Djnl them fixedly with painful earnestness, as

man who Is condemned to die at
watches through his barred windows

the first gray light of the morning.
Thai queer, numb feeling in his head

the sharp line of pain between hie
which had been growing worse

the last three weeks, was troubling
in more terribly than ever before, and

nerves had thrown off all control
rioted at the base of his head and

his wrists, and Jerked and twitchedIn though, so It seemed to him, they
si riving to pull tho tired body into

and to set themselves free. Ho
wondering whether if he should
his hand from his pocket and touch

head lie would find that it had grown
and had turned into a soft,
mass which would give beneath

lingers. He considered this for some
and even went so far as to half

one hand, but thought better
It and shoved It back again as he

considered how much Icfs terrible It was
1 to remain In doubt than lo find that thisH phenomenon had actually takon place.

The pity of the whole situation was,
fijjl that the boy was only a boy with all hieHl man's miserable knowledge of the world,

mini and the reason of it all was, that he hac
WSu entirely too much heart and not enough

Kgl. money to make an unsuccessful gambler.
Irian ,f hc nad onIy l)cen at)l ,0Sc "'s C0I,

mb science Instead of his money, or even If
Sign he had kept his conscience and won, it
MSB Is not likely that he would have beon
JftjHr waiting for the lights to go out at Monte
fORtl- Carlo. But ho had not only lost all of his
Wat money and more besides, which he could
ffiu. never make- up. but he had lost other
jJfiyI things which meant much moro to him
Baffj "now than money, and which could not be
EHm. made up or paid back at even usurious
ffyr Interest. He had not only lost the right
OHM Io 5,t aL his father's table, but the tight

jtA to think of the girl whose plnce in Surrey
gal ran next to that of his own people, and

HutS whotc lighted window In the north wing
Hugg he had watched on those many dreary
jgHy nights when she had been ill, from his
BBS own terrace across the trees In the park.
n And all he had gained wna the notoiiotyHI, that- nade him a byword with decent
Bfgr people, and the hero of the race tracks
BPS ud ths music halls. He was no longer
g$g ."Young Harrlngford, the eldest son of

the Harrlngforda of Surrey," but tho
"Goodwood Plunger," to whom Fortune
had made desperato love and hod then
Jilted, and mocked, and overthrown.

Ab ho looked back at it now and re-
memberedI himself as ho was then. It
seemed as though he was considering
an entirely distinct and separate pe-
rsonagea boy of whom he liked to think,
who had had strong, healthy ambitions
and gentle tastes. He reviewed it pas- -

as he stood staring at the lights
Casino, as clearly as he was

of doing in hlE present otate and
interest. How he had

when young Xorton told him in
that there was a horse

in his father's stables which
the Goodwood cup; how,

down to Bee Norton's "people
long vacation began, he had
daily, and had talked of her

every morning In the smoking
had then etaid up two lioura

watch her tako her trial spin
downs. He remembered how
to stamp back over the lopg
with dew. comparing watches
of the time in whispers, and

night as the sun broke over
in tho park. And then JustIslonately of all others, whon the horse

only Interest of those arounu
Lord Norton and his whole

down to the youngest stable
oldest gaffer In the village, he
into hia money.

beff&n tiho then and Etill
plunge into gambling, and the

of greater sums than tho owner
dared to risk himself, the secret
of tho horse through

over Bngland, until the boy
fortune had brought the

hr from 60 to 0 down to
; H TcnaUed, with a thrill th.t

sottle his nerves for the
little black speck?, at the start- -
and the larger specks as the

the first corner; The rest
on the coach were making

. , great deal of nols he remembered,
but he, who had more to lose than am

one or all of them together, had stood
quite atlll with his feet on the whoel
and hl back against the box seat, and
with his handfl snnk into hia pockets
and tho nails cutting through his gloves.
Tho specks grew into horses with blta
of color on them, and then tho deep mut-
tering roar of tho crowd morged into
sharper, quicker, impatient cries, as the
horses turned into the stretch willi only
their heads showing towardB the goal.
Some of tho people were shouting "Fire-
fly!" and' others were calling on "Vixen!"
and others, who had thoir glasses up,
cried "Trouble leads!" but he only
waited until he could distinguish the
Norton colors, with his lips pressedtightly together. Then they came so
close that their hoofs echoed as loudly
as when horses gallop over a bridge, and
from among the leaders Siren's bcautlfui
head and shoulders showed like sealskin
in the Eun, and tho boy on her back
loaned forward and touched her gentlv
with his hand, as they had co often seen
him do on the downs, and Slron, as
though he had touched a. spring, leaped
forward with her head shooting back-am-i

out. like a pleton rod that has
broken loo3o from its fastening and beatsthe air. whilo tho Jockey sat motionless,
with his right arm hanging at his sideas limply as though it were broken, andwitn his left moving forward and back
in timo with tho desperato strokes ot
the horse's head.

"Siren wlnsl" cried Lord Norton, witha grim smile, and "Siren!" the mob
shouted back with wonder and angry
disappointment, and "Siren!" the hills
echoed from far across tho course. YoungHarrlngford folt as if ho had suddenly
been lifted Into heaven after throe
months of purgatory, and smiled uncer-tainly at the excited people on tho coachabout him. It made him smile even now
when he recalled young Norton's flushedface and the awe and reproach In hisvoice when he climbed up and whispered,

v by, Cecil, they say in tho ring you'vo
won a fortune, and you never told us."
And how Griffith, the biggest of tho
bookmakers, with the rest of them at hisback, came up to him and touched hishat resentfully, and said, "You'll haveto give us time, sir; I'm vcrv hard hit:"and how tho crowd stood about him and
looked at him curiously, and the CertainRoyal Pernonarc turned and said, "Who

not that boy. surely?'1 Then how. on
the day following, the papers told of theyoung gentleman who of all others had
won a fortune, thousands and thousands
ol pounds they said, getting back sixty
for even' one he had ventured; and pic-
tured him In baby clothes with tho cup
In his arm?, or In an ISton jacket; andhow nil of them spoko of him slighting-
ly, or admiringly, as the "GoodwoodPlunger."

He did not care to o on after that;to recall the mortification of his father,
whose pride was hurt and whose hoprs
were dashed by this audden. mad freak
of fortune, nor how he rnilcd at and pro-
voked him until the boy rebelled and
went back to the courses, where he wasa celebrity and a king.

The rest ip a very common story. For-
tune and greater fortune at first; days
In which ho could not lose, days inwhich he drove back lo tho crowded inns
choked with dust, sunburnt and fagged
with excitement, to a riotous supper andbaccarat, and afterward went to sloop
only to see cards and horses and mov-
ing crowds and clouds of dust; days spent
In a short covert coat, with a field glass
ovc'i- - his shoulder and with a pasteboard
t cKi dangling from his buttonhole; and
then came tho change that brought con-
science up again, and the vinits to theJews, and tho slights of the-- men who
had never been his friends, but whom hehad thought had at Icaat liked him forhimself, even If he did noi Ilka them;
und then debts, and moro debts, and theborrowing of money to pay here andthere, and threats of executions; andwith It all, the longing for the fields and
trout springs of Surrey and the walkacross the park to where she Ih'ed. Thisgrew so strong that he wrote to his fa-
ther, and was lold briefly that 'm whowas to have kept up ihe family name haddragged It Into the dust of the raccourses, and had changed It at his own
wish to that of the Boy Plunger andthat the breach was irreconcilable.

Then this queer feeling came on. and
.he wondered why he could not eat, andwhy ho shivered even when tho roomwas warm or the sun shining, and therear came upon him that with all thistrouble and disgrace his head might giveway, and then that It had given way.
This came to him at all times, and latelymore frequently and with a fresher,more cruel thrill of terror, and ho beganto watch himself and note how ihe spoke,and to repeat over what ho had said tosee If it were sensible, and to question
himself as to why he laughed, and at
?i'nat ,V-- waa not a Question of whetherIt would or would not be cowardly; itwas simply a necessity. The thing hadto be stopped. Ho had to have sleep andpeace again. He had boasted In thosereckless, prosperous days that if by any
possible chance he should lose his money
he would drive a hansom, or emigrateto the colonics, or take the shilling. Hehad no patience in those dava with menwho could not live- on in adversity, andwho were found in tho gun room with ahole in their ncade, and whose familyasked their polite friends to believethat a man used to firearms from hisschool days had tried to load a hair-trigg-

revolver with the muzzle pointedat his forehead. Ho had exprcesed afine contempt for thoso men "then, butnow he had forgotten all that, andthought only of tho relief it would bring
and not ;how others might suffer by It!
It he did consider tnls, It was onlv to
conclude that the? would quite undfr-stan- d,

and be glad that his pain andfear were over.
Then ho planned a grand coup whichwas to pay off all his debts and give

him a second chance to prcwent himselfa supplicant at hl3 father's house. If itfailed, he would have to stop this rjucrfeeling in his head at once. The GrandPrix and the English horse was the finalcoup. On this doponded everything thereturn of his fortunes, the reconciliation
with his father, and the possibility ofmeeting her again. It wao a very hotday he remembered, and very bright; butthe tall poplars on the road to tho racesseemed to Btop growing just at a levelwIUi his eyes. Below that it wan ciarenough, but all above seemed black asthough a cloud had fallen and was hang-
ing Just over the people' ihcads Hethougnt or speaking of this to his manfalters, who had followed his fortunesfrom the first, but decided not to do to,for, ea It was. he had noticed that Wal-ters had observed him closely of late,ana had ecmed to spy upon him. Theraco began, and he looked through hisglass for th.e English horeo In the frontand could not find her, and the French-man beside him cried, "Krou Frou!" asFrou Frou passed the goal. He loweredtils giaeett slowly and unscrewed thrm
ue5' iwircfl,n" tyforo. dropping them hackcase; then he buckled the strapand turned and looked about him. TwoFrrnmmon w-- i ad won a htir-dr-
francs between ihr-- wire jumping am'

' Caught up the rolls and dropped them into the skirt of the
womarJ" '

dancing at his tide. Ho rememberedwondoring why they did not speak li
JCngllsh. Then the sunlight chanced toa yellow, nasty glare, as though a cal-
cium light had been turned mi the glasn
and colors, and ho pushed his way backto his carriage, leaning heavily on Uheservants arm, and drove slowly back toParis, with tho driver flecking his horsesfretfully with his whip, for he hadwished to wait and soe tho end of theraces.

Ho had selected Monte Carlo as the
place for it. because it was moro unlikehis homo than any other spot, andone summer night, whon he hadcrossed tho lawn from the Casino lo thehotel with a guy party of young menand women they had come across .som-ething under a bush which they took tobo a dog or a man asleep, and on- - of
tho men had stepped forward and touchedIt with his foot, and had then turnedsharply and said, "Take those girlsaway." and while some hurried tho wom-en back, frightened and curious, ho andthe othern had picked up the body nndfound It to be llmt of a young Rus-
sian whom they had Just seen losing,
with a very bad grace, at the tablesThere was no passion In his face now,
and his evening dress was quite unruf-fled, and only a block spot on the shirtfront, showed where tho powder had burntthe Ilnon. It had mado a great Impres-
sion on him then, for he was at the height
of his fortunes, with crowds of syco-
phantic friends and a retinue of depend-
ents at his heels. And now that he "wasquite alone and disinherited by even thesesorry companions thore Becmed no otherescape from the pain In his brain but to
end it, and he sought tills nlacn of nil
others a3 tho most fitting place in which
to die.

So, after "Walters had given the properpapers and checks to the commissioner
who handled his debts for him, ho leftParis and took the first train for MontoCarlo, sitting at. the window of the car-
riage, and beating a nervous tattoo on
the pano with his ring until the old gen-
tleman at the other end of tho compart-.mo- nt

scowled at him. But Harrlngford
did not see him. nor tho trees and fieldsas they swnpt by. and it was not until
Waltors came and said, "You get outhere, sir," that he rccognlrcd the yellow
station and the great holels on the hill
above. Tt was half-pa- st eleven, and tholights In tint Cuslno wero still burning
brightly- - Hn wondered whether he wouldhave time to so over to the hotel and
wrltf. a letter to his father and to her.
Ho decided, after somo difficult consid-
eration, th.il ho would not. Tfiere wasnothing to say that they did not know!
already, or that they would fall to un-
derstand. P.ut this suggested to him thatwhat they had written to him must bedestroyed at once, before any stranger
could claim the right lo read It He took
his letters from his nockct and looked
thorn over carefully. They wero most un-
pleasant reading. They all seemed to be
about money; some begged to remind
him of this or that debt, of which ho hadthought continuously for the last month,
while others were abusive and insolent.
Kach of them gave him actual pain. One
was tho last letter ho had received from
his father Just before leaving Paris, and
though he knew it by heart, he read it
over again for the last time. That It camo
too late, that It asked what he knew now
to be impossible, made it none the lessgrateful to him. but that it offered peace
and a welcome homo made It all the more
terrible.

"T came to tako this fto throughvoung ITargravos. tho now curate." his
father wroto. "though ho wan but th
Instrument In the hands of providence.
Ho hhowrd pie tho rror of mv conduct
towards vou nnd proved to mc that my
duty and the inclination of my harttoward the same end. He readthlf morning for the second lesson tholtr of Ihi P.odifai Son and I

it without recognition and with no pres-
ent application until he came to theverse which tells how the father came to
nls son 'when he was yet a great wayon. Ile saw him, it says, 'when he wajyet a great way off.' and ran to meeturn. did not wail for tho bov toknock at IiIh gate and beg to be lc't In.tut went out to meet him. and look him
n his arms and led him back to hishome. Now, my boy. my son. It seemsto nvi as If you had never been so farorr as you arc at the present Mine, as Ityou had never been so greatly sep-

arated from me In every thought andInterest; w arc even worse than .stran-gers, for you think that mv hand Isagainst you. that I have closed the doorof your homo to you and driven vouaway. But what I have done I bog otyou to forglvo; to forgot what L mavhavo said In the past, and only to thinkof what I say now. Your brothers arogood boys und have been good sons to
inc. and God knows T am thankful for
iwU.?l0,n,s an(jl tlllnlf'''l to them foras they havo doneBut. my boy. my first-bor- n, my llitloCecil, they can never be to mc what youhave been. J can never feel for them asI feci for you; they are tho nlrictv andnine who have never wandered "awayupon the mountains, and who haw. novcr

"mnipted' ,and 1,avc nev- - 't homefoi good or evil. But you. Cecil,though you have mado my heart aeh"
until I thought and oven hoped It wouldstop beating, and though you have given?iany' mmy, nij?,Us 1,1,11 1 C0UlfJ not'iter aircG flearcr to me thanin tho world. You arc theflesh of my flesh and the bone of un-bone, and I cannot bear living on w l.out you. T cannot bo at rest hero, or
IU"K lorwara contentedly to a rest here-after, unless you are by me and hearme. unless I can see your face and touchyou and hear your laugh In the ha Is
Cam9n.back to 1710 Cecil; to Harrlngfordand Uhe that knowpeople you best, anknow best In you and love voutoi it. I. can havo only a few more varshere now when you will take my phicuand keep up my name. I will not bohere to trouble you much longer: but.my boy while I am here, come to meura n,e mo happy for the rest of niy

hrcre are others who need you.Cecil, lou know whom I mean. I sawher only yesterday, and she asked mp ofyou with such splendid disregard 'forwimt the others standing by might
and as though she dared mc or thorn lo

orVcvcn Imafflno anything ugainstou. cannot keep away from usboth mucn longer. Siirely not: you willcome back and make us happv for therest of our lives."
Tho Goodwood Plunger turned his back-t-o

the lights so thai, the people passingcould pot sec his face, and loro the let-ter up slowly and dropped It piece bvPiece over the balcony. "If I could."he whispered: "If I could." The pain
was n little worse than usual Just thn.but It was no longer a qupstlon of ln-- c

ination. He felt only this desire tostop these thoiishtp and doubts and thephysical tremor that shook him, Torest and sleep, that was what he musthave, and peace. There was no peaceat home or anywhere else while thisthing lasted. He could not see why thoy
worried him In this way. It was quiteimpossible. He felt much more sorrvfor tnem thap for himself, but only bo- -'
cauBo they could pot understand. Hawas quite cure that if they could feelwhat ho suffered they would help him.even to end it.

He hal been standing for some timewith his back to the light, but now ho
turned to face it and to lakp up his
watch again. He felt qulto nnrc thelights would not bum much longer. As
he turned a woman came forward fromout the lighted hall, hovered uncertain-ly before-- him. and then made a silentsalutation which was something be- -

tween a courtesy and a bow. That showas a woman and rather short andplainly dressed, and that her bobbing up
and down annoyed him, was all that, ho
realized of her presence, and he quite
failed to connect her movements withhimself in any way. "Sir," she said inFrench, "1 beg your pardon, but might
I speak with you?" The GoodwoodPlunger possessed a somowhat variousknowledge of Monte Carlo und its habi-
tues. It was not the first time thatwomen who had lost at the tables hadbegged a napoleon from him, or asked
the distinguished child of fortune whatcolor or combination she should plav.That, In his luckier days, had happened
often and had amused him. but now he
moved back Irritably and wished that
the figure In front of him would disap-
pear as It had come.

"I am in great trouble, sir." tho
woman said. "I have no friends here,
sir, to whom I may apply. I am very
bold, but my anxiety is very great."

The Goodwood Plunger raised his hatslightly and buwod.. Then he concen-
trated his eyes with what was a distinct
effort on tho queer little figure hovering
In front of him. and stared very hard.
Sho wore an odd piece of red coral fora brooch, and by looking steadily at this
ho brought the rest of the figure into
focus and saw, without surprise forevery commonplace seemed strange to
him now, and everything peculiar quite
a matter of coui-a- that sho was dis-
tinctly not an habitue of tho place, and
looked more like a lady's maid than an
adventuress. She was French and prot-t- y

such a girl as might wait In a Duval
restaurant or sit as a cashier behind a
little counter near tho door.

"Wo should not be here." she said, as
if In answer to his look and In apologv
for her presence. "But Louis, my hus-
band, he would come. I told him thatthis was not for such as we are, but
Louis is so bold. He said that upon
his marriage tour he would llvo with tho
bcsl and so horc he must come to play
an the others do. We hnvc been mar-
ried, sir, only since Tuesday, and wo
must go back to Paris tomorrow; thev
would give him only the three days. Ho
is not n gambler; he plays domlnos atthe cafes. It Is true. But what wll you?
lie is young and with so much spirit,
and I know that you, sir. who aro so
fortunate and who understand so wHI
how to control these tables. I know thatyou will perwiadc him. He will not la-t-

to mc; he is so greatly excited andso little like himself. You will help mc,
sir, will you not? Tou will speak tohim?"

Tho Goodwood Plunger knit his eye-
brows and closed the lids once or twice,
and forced the mlstlm-rt-s nnd pain out
of his cyos. It was most annoying. Thewoman scorned to be talking a great deal
and to say very much, but ho could not
make sense of It. lie moved his shouldersslightly. "I can't, undorstand," ho
wearily, turning away.

"It Is my husband," tho woman saidanxiously; "Louis, ho s playing at thetablo Inside, and he is only an appren-
tice to old Carbut. the baker, but ho
ownh a third of the store. It was my
dot that paid for It," she added proudly.
"Old Carbut 6ays lie may have It ah for
20.000 frnncE, and then old Carbut willretire, and we will be proprietors. We
have saved a little, and we had countedto buy the rest in five or six years If we
were vers' careful,

"I see. I'see." said the Plunger, with alittle ohort laugl of relief; "I under-ctand- ."

He wan greatly comforted to
think that It was not so bad an it hadthreatened. He saw her distinctly now
and followed what she said quite easily,
and even such a small matter as talk-ing with this woman Eeemed to help
him.

"He Is gambling." he said, "and loit-I-

tho money, and you com to me to
i

advise him what to play. I understand.
Well, tell him he will lose what little
he has left; tell him 1 advise him to go
home; toll him "

"No, no!" tho girl said excitedly;
"you do not understand; ho has not lost,
ho has won. lie has won, oh, co many
rolls of money, but he will not slop. Do
you not soe? He has won a:t much as
wo could earn in many moiunu In many
years, air, by saving and working, oh.
so very hard I And now he risks it again,
and I cannot force him away. But If
you, sir, If you would tell him how
great the chances arc against him, If
you who know would tell him how fool-
ish ho i.i not to bo content with what
he has, ho would listen. Ho saya to me,
Bah! you aro a woman:' and he Is so
red and fierce: he is imbecile with the
sight of the money, but ho will listen to
n. grand gcntloman like you. Ho thinks
to buy another third from old Carbut.
Is It not foolish? It is so wicked of
him."

"Oh, yes." said the Goodwood Plunger,
nodding. "I nco now. You want me to
lako him away so that he can keep
what ho has. I sec; but I don't know
him. Ho will not listen to mc. you know:
I have no right to interfere.''

Ho turned a.way, rubbing his hand
across hie forehead. He wished eo much
that this woman would leave him by him-
self.

"Ah. but, sir, cried the girl, desper-
ately, and touching hln coat, "you who
p.re so fortunate, and so rich, and of the
great world, you cannot feel what this
Is to mc. To have my own Utile shop
and to 'bo free, and not to slave, and
sew, and sow until my back and fingers
burn with the pain. Speak to him. sir:
ah, speak to him! It Is so easy a thing
to ao, ana ne win iibich uj .vou.

Tho Goodwood Plunger turned again
abruptly. "Where is ho?" ho said. "Point
him out to mo."

Tho woman ran ahead, with a murmur
of gratitude to the open door and pointed
to where her husband was standing
leaning over and placing somo money on
one of the tables. He was a handsome
young Frenchman, ns bourgeois a? hla
wife, and now terribly a'lve and excited.
Tn the air of the place
and In contrast with tho silence of the
great hall ho seemed even more conspic-
uously out of place. Tho Plunger touched
him on the arm. nnd the Frenchman
shoved the hand off impatiently nnd
without looking around. Tho Plunger
touched him again and forced him to turn
towards him.

"Woll!" said the Frenchman, quickly.
"Welir

"Madame, vour wife." said Cecil, with
tho grave politeness of an old man. "has
don me tho honor to take me into her
confidence. Sho tells me that you have
won a sreat deal of money: that you
could put it to good use at home, and
so save yourselves much drudarcry and
debt, and all thnt sort of trouble. You
aro quite rigtu it you sav m is no con-
cern or mine. It Is not. But really, you
know there is a great deal of sense in
what she wants, nnd you have apparent-
ly already won a largo sum."

The Frenchman was visibly surprised
at this approach. Ho paused for a soc-on- d

or two In some doubt, and even awe.
for the disinherited ono carried the mark
of a personage of consideration and of
one whose position Is secure. Then ho
gave a shorl. unmirthful laueh.

"You ore most kind, sir." he said with
mock politeness and with an impatient
shrug. "But madamc. my wife, has not
done well to interest a stranger In this
affair, which, as you say. concerns you
not."

Ho turned to the table ncaln with a
defiant swagcer of Independence and
placed two rolls of money upon the cloth,
casting nt the same moment a childish
look of dlsnlcasnro at his wife. "You
seo." said the Plunder, with a depreca-
tory turnlnsr out of his hands. But there
was so much grief on the girl's face that
he turned again to the gambler and
touched his arm. He could not tell win-h-e

was so interested In those two. lie
had witnessed many such scenes before,
and they had not affected him in any
way except to make him move out of hear-
ing. But the name dumb numbness in
his head, which mnde so many things
seem possible that should have been ter-
rible even to think upon, made him stub-
born and unreasonable over this. Ho
felt intuitively It could not be said that
ho thought that the woman was rich
and the man wrong, and so ho grasocd
him again by the arm. and said sharply
this lime:

"Come away- Do yon hear? You aro
acting foolishly."

Bt oven as he spoke the red won.
and tho Frenchman with a boyish gur-
gle of pleasure raked In his winnings
with his two hands, and then turned
with a happy, triumphant laush to his
wife. It is not easy to convince a man
that he. Is making a. fool of himself
when he is winning some hundred francs
every two minutes. His silent argu-
ments to the contrary arc difficult to
answer. But the Plunger did not re-

gard this in the least.
"Do you hear me?" he said in the

same stubborn tono nnd with much tho
same manner with wiilcii lie wouin nave
spoken to a groom. "Come away."

Again the Frenchman tossed off his
hand, this timo with an execration, and
again he placed the rolls of gold coin
on the red; and again the red won.

"Aly God!" cried the girl, running her
fingers over tho roll3 on the table, "he
has won half of the 20.000 francs. Oh.
sir, stop him. stop him," she cried.
"Take him away."

"Do you hear mo!" cried ihe Plunger,
excited to a degree of utter

and carried beyond himself;
"you've got to come with me."

"Take away your hand," whispered tho
younsr Frenchman fiercely. "Sec. T shall
win It all; In one grand coup I shall win
It all. I shall win flvo years' pay In one
moment."

He swept all of tho money forward on
tho red and threw himself over the table
to see the wheel.

"What, confound you!" whispered the
Plunger, excitedly. "If you will risk It,
risk It with some reason. You can't
play all that money; they won't take it.
Six thousand francs Is the limn, unices."
he ran on quickly, "you divide the 12,000
francs among the three of us. You un-

derstand, 6000 francs is all that any one
person can play: but If you give
000 to me, and 1000 to your wife, and

keep 4000 yourself, we can each chance
it. Tou can back tho red if you like,
your wife shall put her money on the
numbers coming up bolow eighteen, and
I will back tho odd. In that way you
atand to win 24,000 fra.ncs if our com-
bination wins, and you lose lesc than if
you simply back, the color. Do you under-Gtand-

"No!" oried the Frenchman, reaching
for the piles of money which tho Plunger
had divided rapidly into three parts,
on the red; all on tho red!"
"Good hea.vens, man!" cried thePlunger, bittorl.v. "I may not know

much, but 3ou should allow me to un-
derstand this dirty business." He
caught the Frenchman by the wrlste,
and the young man, moro impressed
with the strange look on the coy'B lucethan by his physical force, stood still.
wJl th ball rolled and rolled, and
clicked merrily, and stoppod, and bal- -

1 1

aiiced. and then settled inTTfiTT
'Ttccl, odd and below" It ltT

droned mechanically. '
Ahl you seo: what '

said tho Plungef, w u SJ Wll:'ou havo won ?
francs: you are pToprlMor
late you!" cot

He reached towards tL
coin as if h0 meant to zVjh Wiagain, but the Plunper ,?? Whis way, anil with a & hloiU
caught up the
dropped them Into th" ekh UfT1

Frenchman tr ed to ft
tho Plunger push lhVXWsilent stubbornness of , dS, a
ire handed the woman toW0at tho door, shoved Sj
her. o.nd while the man ?In.t'address sho gave Wm. ho ?tman. with an air of MJthat he must leave MonU rSL J'that very night. at ess. 1 1

yo you suppose I v,!tisaid "Do wi fancy I BeMifl j

knowledge? I'v0
rich andgo away SStvX1not; you shall JrF "

spite them" Ho sVuho"4 b
her room to pack whllo & li
with and browbeat etclS I?groom in the carriage. XuErJft
turned with the bacheavy- with the sold tlSttV '

could hardly lift up So ffi S

,traJn for ir's leaves it bu' 'i!
n gnt," he said "and TOu Uby morning Then you most dwbargain with this old Cartiiit icd 5
return hero again." sThe Frenchman had turnri dmia&'d rom an angry, indlsnant p5 LB
to a joyful madman, and torWfully and effusively humble in hP E
t Ions for pardon and in Ms l&k fI heir benefactor, as they wens plata, hcall him. hurried thorn into toartlr '

train and ran to purchas tfcelr fcSi
for them. r

"Xtr." lio said, as the mri IxB for,
tne door of tne compartment. 'Tin n wit
alone, and no one can jet In. ai B Ucannot got out. Go back to 700 lit Bto your new home, and nevtr
this wretched place again, Proafe a ftyou understand? never mln!- -

They promised with effusive rtHwAj
lion. They embraced each olir syB'Oi
children, and the mau. pulling off Mi bLmi.callcd upon the good Lord to thia3td
gentleman.

"You will be in Park, ttW yra ai"?"
said the woman, in an ecstasy oi

urc, "and you will come to ses ci u rtfcij.
own shop, will you not? Ah. &mm
be so greatly honored, sir, If ju raiBF
visit us; If you would como io tt teSuyou have given us. You tare twTw!L .
so greatly, sir,"' cho raid, "aa ajBjwi
heaven bless you!" i1bShe caught up his gloved isb4 u mk.
rested on the door and Wewd It ssHHwUh
snatched It away In great eahmBfe,i
ment and blushing llko a girl.

drew her towards him. vA stt
young bride sat at his side irltliitfftJWkjj,
close to his and wept teara of

of excitement.
"Ah, look, sir!" said the youoj J,Joyfully: "look how happy tm "W1.

made us. You have made us aKT "'W
the rest of our lives." u,K:

The train moved out mth 1

heavy rush, and Uie. w inBj Ji
tho young stranger's last jrorfJ JWm
seemed to say, "You havo rcade a fmgr- T

made us happy for the ret e. "mral
llves" MwAuKttt!

It had all come about to mpIWm"
tho Plunger had had no time to awm.
or to weigh his motive?, and n "JM'jj
seemed real to him now as M sm:7
alone on the platform of theJfB.Wi
sorted station, were the worts u,
man echoing and I"
fraln of the song. And then
to him suddenly, and with airV2M jj
of a gambler'H superstition, the ls5'"
that the words wore the JfMWi
which his father had used ly'KU,!.
"Yon am make us happy for thVJfcour lives."

"Ah." ho said, with qgJWa,
doubt, "If I could! If I raaWerK2u:
fools happy, mayn't I llvo
thing to film, and to hcrf 0ftM
cried, but so gently that one ffbow could not havo heart i

could, if l couiar
He tossed up his hands, and drejapn

down again and clenched JheffllJ H

of him. and ralsod his '.urfSB,
to the calm purple w Ub I "jJWRftf
of moving stars. TIelp jneJ (ij.lpored fiercely, "help me.

his head the nwr MJVt,
Ing teemed to go. and a w'1" S

his nerves and left him 1,.
did not know what It rnlsV J iJjho dare to question the

bad como to him, but ""iSfflBfti
mounted the hill, with
still upon him of one J W.A peiUtitt
beyond himself for rgW.
into another yorld. . n,
his room ho found JffittommrHi
with nn anxious face 0 fmiiiA.
he tore up guiltily
tored. "You were J&Un
said Cecil, gently. W. w'Mfr1
you need not finish your
going home. . Qta ifMfJk,

"I going awa W-- t

Walters.'' he said n n e P,, csji
coat and threw hlnwolf Jtf WKiuj
bed. "I will take the fr. (jflij,
leaves here, and I TiiBifc 71

whilo you put up m.i?ato' tf.Kttrain, undo loim,you
if it leaves that soon. iBaJ Wifr
back on the Pow K WK1he had come in t.walk, and his eyes cl fa M-'-
fell easily, at Us ft uipSM,
stood frightened ciK W,!i)
the tears running W ' M,r , "vl?
he loved his master

"Yc are ffo'"g
Plunger whispered to SniffiMti
goln home:
rinsford and the tKTjKfca ,
golnc to be'haw EAVilSSll,

lives." He ,fisour e r

Walters bent fonrag jfjj tt,u
held his breath ,

ww-t-me."For he mc to ,
though he a. p

t tgrefboy. .jot s
sleep, "when T was
while 1 was yet,, a ,J r.

4

ran to meet mo ., (l alcd. Hw S'.,
His voice snnk .mill ltg"silence, and a fo hi; 0

u acame to pjHHtWalters Kc n
hi master sleepln? Mfa
inc In his sleep.


